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Keep the Chains?
By Lisle Bell.

TEXT to the man who started
l\J spats, the most inexcusable

individual known to mod-
era denization la the parson who

| atarUd chain latter*. Tha letteraI ahoold hava bean taken away
from him and burned, and tha
chain should have been hung
around hia neck.
Then the reat of us would have

: baan saved all this trouble.
You know how the thing goes.

! Someone without a grain of com-

j toon sense thinks up a ehereyj motto, or an uplifting thought for
the good of humanity-.some¬
thing like "Aint it warm?" or
"How's your appetite?".and he
Immediately sends it broadcast.

However, being afraid that his
burst of inspiration won't travel

| far enough on its own mo-
1 nentum, the poor misguided nut
! puts it in the form of a chain
letter, with instructions to this
affect:

"Copy this and send it to nine
people who ought to know better.
This chain was started by a nin¬
compoop with the mentality of a

peanut, but don't let that dis¬
courage you. It should go three
times around the world.because
lots of nincompoops have. Do
not break the chain, for whoever
does will have bad luck. Do this
within twanty-four hours, and
within nine days you will have
good fortune.if someone doesn't
find out who did it, and send you
a poison lipstick. A Friend."

After receiving one of these
atrocities, the first thing to do is
to sit down and cuss. If there
are no chairs convenient, it is
permissible to cuss standing.

Then hold the letter up to the
light, and look at the water-mark.
This may help you to Identify the
owner. Then compare the hand¬
writing with that of all your cor¬

respondents.also co-respondents,
If any.
You are now ready to continue

the chain.
Cross the feet while writing

tha nine letters, as this has the
affaat of Increasing your luck.
Write with a stub-pen on fly¬
paper. Fold twice, lengthwise,
and place in a kettle of boiling
water.

If you can pick up a few rusty
pins while engaged in the job,
this also may bring you good
luck, if you don't scratch your¬
self and get lockjaw.
At the end of twenty-three

hours dump your nine letters into
the nearest sewer. It's the only
sensible way not to break tha
chain.

Heard Along
Broadway

Cutting 1
¦THE landlord of the Green Jug
*¦ had a weakness for running
..raffles." BUI Blonks had taken
part in all of them, but alwayi
discovered that the prise had
been won by some member of the
landlord's family.
One morning BUI walked In

and the landlord produced an¬

other bunch of tickets.
..Here you are. Bill," he ex-

glrimad. "Only a quarter s

^ek"*. and the prise Is a hand¬
some violin I"

"That's funnyr commented
BUI Blonks,

"What's funnyr queried the
landlord.

..Why," replied BUI, "I didn't
know that any one In your fam¬
ily could play the violin."

He'd Made a Change.
r[B colonel believed that sol¬

diers should be bachelors; se

nsuaUy he refused his men per¬
mission to marry,
One applicant looked bo down-

east that even the ooleneJ'a heart
ns touched,
"Look here, my man," he said,

.'come to me again in a year'a
time, and if you still want to be
married 1*11 give you my oon

sent."
The year passed. Again the

private applied. The colonel w*s

surprised.
"Wen, well, I really must give

you permission," he smiled. "I
sever expected to find such con¬

stancy in either man or woman."
The private saluted.
"Thank you, sir," he said,

gratefully. "But, please, air, it
kn't the same woman I"

Optiinistic.
rE golfing novice, after miss¬

ing the ball time after time
Knd disturbing much turf, turned
to his caddy and asid: "I have a

brother in China who playa th»»
game awfully well."

"Well, keep right u»». s»* "

the caddy, cheerfuUy. "you'U
coon dig him 40-"
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BACK by da homeland, by da
.unny It, we have eet ver'
mooch dancing, where da

wops they maka da dance by
using da feeta, which eea not lika
da same een dessa country by da
preaenta time. Een da oldish days
peoples hav* got to be clevalr wit*
da feeta. Eef they ees punk
hoofers, they ees get no partners.
Now we got to be clevalr wit

da shoulders, but da feeta, they
make eet no differ eef you got
feeta or not You can stand ver*
still by one spot an' maka da
dance all ervenlng time. An' da
muslcks we used to have eet, she
ees ver* fine indeed. Ever'body
maka da dance een my country,
youngish, oldish and da middle
age, also. Nowdays nobody
maka da dance excep' da flap an'
da cake-eat. I said eet

Evenink behin' las' my wife
Marlouche, she come by da home
house all tire' out She ees

spend all afternoon time by da
tea dancings. She is so exhaus*
she aan no maka da sopper.

"I ees ver* weary," she say eet,
as she flop by da sophia down on
eet.
"What make you se tire?" I

ask for inflammation.
"Da dance like they make eet

now makes me tire," she say eet.
"Dn dance now make evary-

b«U> Una," 1 say, "Eat alia

Tony the Barber on Modern Dancing
maka ma tire and I not go to eet,
at all."

"Oh, you eea a ola fonil," she
say eet. "You not know da war

ees over yet."
"Sure you tinlc she eea ver*

nice," I say, "but eef I treat you
rough like some of them linge
lous&rds, you would have me
arres' an' getta da deevorcing.
You would have me peench for
salt and buttering eef I maul you
'roun' lika da cake-eat do eet.
An' da music, I ask you, how you
lika that, what?"
"Da music," say Marlouche,

"she ees ver' inspire to me. She
ees ver' blood-moving music an'
maka me feel jus' lika da young
chicken. I loaf sooch music ver'
nice. Da blues, they ees ver'
good also."
"Da blues, they give me da

same," I say. "Such music like
they got eet, make me ver* ner¬
vous. Een da ole days, we got
it da guitars an' da other soft in¬
struments and so forth, but what
we got eet, to-day T We got eet
da skillet an' da cow-bell an' da
tin washing-boiler an' da whats-
not. Eet maka da tune lika da
ole cow, she die oq eet."

"Said mmlc ees ver' intejucate
by sm," sajh MarioMfha.

"Sure dees* music eat Intoxi¬
cate. Eet eea bootleg music an'
not real music at all. One or¬
chestra can play eet tree four
tunes by da same time an' no-

body know da differ. They got
such a instrument called da Bang
Joe, which ees ver' nervea-rack-
ing instrument* Da Bang Joe,
she ees niggerish instrument
which no wop should maka da
dance by same."

"Da Bang Joe maka da swlt
music to my ear," say Mariouche,
"Da Bang Joe, she ees not so
bashful Ilka da guitar or da fld.
Da fld, she maka me seek. She
aoun' lika da cats on da back
fence. Da Bang Joe, she ees
ver* sooth to my temper an'
maka nice smoothly an' reatful
music. I also lika da cowbell,
she maka me think I am een da
country by da side of da river
banka."

"An* da akllleta, they maka me
think I have got eet nothing to
eat, which eea da truth," I Bay
eet. "When you ees by da after¬
noon dancing."

"I not care for da frying-pans
music neither," say Mariouche.
"When they play on da fryimg-
pans, Mi alw«p» Mftka tkimk

what poor feeeh I marry an' eet
¦poll my whole afternoon."

"I am mooch oblige for da oet>-
gratulatlona," I aay. "But there
mi more feeah In da Ma than eee
ever caught and them onee which
eea still In da sea, eee ver* lucky
feeah."

"Eef you get out by me an'
¦haka da foot onee by awhile, you
will (at yong again, Jooat lflca
that," ahe aay eet.

"Shake da what?" I aay. "I
not aee nobody ahake da feet In
dancing nowdaya,"

"Sure not," aha aay, "you eea
not looking at da feet, da reaaon
whleh la why."
"Womana," I aay eet. "Eef

you come here by my barberlng
ahop to make da troub, I aak you
like a lady to go upatalra by da
home houa' and kindly ahet opp
an' riot drive all da cua out from
da barb' ahop." .

"Eef you go by me to da danc¬
ing* to-morrow evenink, I ahall
make eet no farther remarking*
howaoever," ahe aay eet.

"Eet eea great pleaaure to ma,"
I aay. "If 1 can uae moderniah
dancing* like da cake-eat an'
tveat 'em rough."

"I net ear* hew yea ^Mt

rfu eay. "Y»u ran fikoaal
u far aa you |w*
"An flgHt," X aay. "Bat, X cm

not going to danoa wft anybody
but yon."

"Not yrmr Ufa on oat/* aba aay.
"Any woman which danoa modern
raaala wit bar own hruban' eaa a
dambetL I danoa wit atrangasa.
They aaa mora politely."
"Can I not hare aat ana dano>

lnf wit you?" J. ray. "Ona aaa
all I want for ono evening."
"Than I go to an ambulance In

da hoapital," aha aay. "Oh, no.
I not give you no chance to ba
handaoma young guy wit wlfa
mi da ambulance for alz, aeven

wlclca. Eea there not aome other
womana you got eet da grudge
.gainst?"

"No," I ray. '1 cannot maka
da dancing wit nobody but my
wife. Back by da eie daya, you
Ilka to maka da dancing wit
me."
"Them ia ancient hyatericala

you are pulling eet," aha aay.
"We now are living by da twen¬
tieth century limited."

"Lota of marrid people dance
together," I aay eet. "They mi

married, all right."

Mh <rtSer.-
Wad, ar^aaftng «C «¦ *Mf

.Bfcr .« tbd X ga br da Aanoa
bb' X hop# da guy which Amaom
wll my wifa will 4* Sm dutyy
but I aw duo for a apris* Bar
you aaa aaa how (3m wtuimana
oval the mani around MB d«
dancing, you wfll know vrfec*
these guy* get front Marisuob*
which has da strong ana. Da
flap sea W po|Mt danoeor
nowdaya, bellarra ma. Da flrat
guy which danoe wtt Marloucha
gat a apraln ankle art da second
oaa f*t da brokan lag.

Pretty sooaly wa an go aaa
for refreshment an' I say to Mart-
ouchei "I mooch* thank you."

"Pot which," she aay.
"Por because yon not danoa

wit me," I aay with wicked leer¬
ing by da eye-brow,

"Wall, I change my min'," she
¦ay. "I eee aorry for yon. I
make da na*' dancing wit* you.
Ton eaa ver* good ltttle acoat, aft
that"

I aayi "All right. I mft you
by da palm tree in Ave minute.
I gotta go out an' aee a frion'
across da street."

"Hurry back," ahe aay eet.
I did. I hurry back homa. I

not eeen no more dance hall that
evening which ahow what 1 think
about eet.

Rural Editor's
Scrap Basket

rLERE might be sobm doubt
about the puasy that little
Johnny Qreen U reputed

to have pat In tha wall, bat thara
sure la toma nlca kitty In some of
thasa oil walla that ara bain' dug
up, say we.

Tha Mate Stiaat beksahop pro¬
prietor raports trada good. Ha
aaya tha bualnaaa dona in apple
tarts might be called aoma turn-

Danny Orean wants to know If
they call the guy who runs Bank¬
er SchUTa automobile a Schif-
fonlar.

Bocrataa Truthful aaya ywu
oarer find a hair tn tha butter
op at Sophronla Prune'a bordln'j
hooae. One reaaon la that you
nerar hare any butter.

Arguments of thaea hare for-i
aign nobleman over the dowry of
the brldea they are aaekln' in thla
oountry remind one of that old
play the Trinoa and tha P»w-

'
.

They haven't Hi fta fcuMe*
leadln' to the root garden of thft
Railroad Hotel aompletadMhoi
. food many of the patrons ara
Chle to reach tha roof by ellmbin"
up tha mornln' glory treQla an*,
after they broah the catarpdllara
off tbamaalraa they cu make
tbamaalvaa piatt/ comfortable ag
the roof.

crmr hare with thair
make htm Jaalniia. aaya Htpe
tnodgraaa, whan It la ao haed hi
theae parts to gal awea one giaaft
far an MBMBt, Xfchta, aajJ

n_iiu «i *
Old 3. Phwtua

nridat reeaotly. PnllUnallyJj
P. la a

Tha ate* Mteared taCm eti
Heine Blots'a hooaa a a O. leaf
Wadnaaday. Heine aaya ha only
ft couple of mora Biota on hia

Aont
.are to advise you hoar to to-

mora warts from a pielda. Wait;
till tha piokla sobara up. Mebba
he want want *am removed.

Had Idler la «nhf ft aeatp ap»-l
dallat hi tha looal ©carta for fail-!
la* to prodaoe hahr en NkTs scalp

m* paid ft llhenl fee for,
la tha time for;

mo* hair autt^ Had, ale timer,'

talded w

area adhaataanfaal back of tha
Main Street hxnch wagon last

Tha at.table aey*
arap ahootara^l never

make eld bona* aa long aa ha is
lualtif aflat be n* order

From Here
and There

x t*"** to yn*
MfHASTS ft
1 wrlP*

tata
ftbooft.

\

*Waw lei «a
fcfca take ft soft and hand l» back
p^aht,"
nVa haaail* taogM Mm Che*

tAA ye*r aateata < the keeper,'

The SeiMm,
MPHABT boy wanted."
L Such waa the notice hung

sotalde a busy city warehouse.
It had not been there long be¬

fore ft little fellow, red-headed
and freoklad, calmly lifted it
down, and went inside briskly.

"Did yoa hang thla outsida,!
sirf' ha aaked the manager.
.TeaT waa the atera reply.

"Why did you take It down T"
The boy looked et him for a

few momenta. Pity for the man'a
Ignorance was expressed on his
face.

Then he spoke, and his reply
was short, but to tha point.
"Why?" ha said. "Why, be¬

cause I'm 'iaPp


